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DUNNY THE FLYING DONKEY and 
BOLO THE BABY ELEPHANT don't 
know what to do to make the MEAN 
OLD WOLF go home—until SPUNKY 
THE MONKEY comes along! 


How would you like a nice piece 
of juicy Roast Beef for dinner? Or 
would you rather eat it RAW? Come 
along with PETER AND PINKY to 
MEATLAND! 


SMOKY THE SNAKE meets PORKY 
PORCUPINE, when he wanders 
away, over the hill. And he learns 
quite a bit from his new friend, too! 


ALL ABOARD! The last train on the. 
CHILDREN'S RAILROAD is leaving! 
If you hurry you can still catch it! 
Just turn to the story about FRIENDS 
OF OTHER LANDS! 


Did you ever know anyone like CLIP- 
PETY CLOP? He's always getting in- 
to mischief! Wait until you see what 
happens to him when he visits Farm- 
er Jones’ farm! 


a 








SEM Vol, 1, No, 7, Published Quarterly by Tiny Tot Comics, Inc. at 335 Lafayette St. New York 12, 
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the flying : 
donkey 










Now,Dunny, be sure to keep 
the house spick and span while 

I'm gone. And remember don’t 
let any strangers in! 


I'll remember, 
Mother Dear! 
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Well, I'll just sit here and 
watch you clean up ! 


Hee hee ! Here's my chance to get 
some of Mrs.Donkey's goodies to eat! 


I'm the repair man. 
Have you anything 
| fo be mended ? 











Good ! He can fix the 
chair for us before 
Mother comes home! 
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Let's get out through here, Bol Don't worry,Dunny. We'll chase 


that mean old wolf away ! 










Let's see what he's 
| doing now! A 








NN ii — 
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Oh,Spunky! Anosty old wolf is in my 
WI house-- and he's eating everything-- 
Ä апа he won't go away! д 
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The basket is too heavy!) I'll throw away a few Then Dunny and Spunk | 
Z can’t fly Y coconuts! у the Monkey fly off.. 
> AAT 


Es 


|| Bombs Away / 
| » ^ №. » , 
М N ` S 


y 


Mr Wolf gets a ПНЕ Surprise... 
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I guess that wolf won't | My! What a mess he таче! 
bother «s any more ! | , 


Let's get busy and 
clean up before your 
mother gets home ! 


has happened, ond promises never; 
3 Е never to let a stranger into the 
Why,Dunny! How spick and span 
everything looks ! Now we can 
all enjoy the de//c/ous 
chocolate cake I brought! 








Have more fun with Dunny inthe | 
next issueof Tiny Tot Comics! 
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Peter and his father are having 
a` picnic dinner in their back yard... 
And Peter is the Chef / 


Peter, be sure to keep 
the spit turning. Then 
the meat will roast 
evenly on all sides ! 
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May I have a bite ? , You wouldn't want to eat row 
meat, would you, Pinky ? 
Em 


Not yet, Pinky! It's still raw! 
Why not, Peter ? 


Long,long ago, everyone 
ate raw meat! Let metell 
you the story about the 
little boy who was the 
first one to taste 
cooked meat! 


Do-Bo was a little boy about your age. He 
lived in far-away China long, long ago— 








E 
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о о 


о » 5 
k Munt" he said, “that y, 
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And it is said that was the first Oh, there’s lots more I can 
time anyone had ever tasted cooked meat] | show you! Hold my hand,and 
VÀ we'll be ata big stockyard 

before you can say "0957 beef. 


That was a good. 
` story, Pinky? 


Why, look! There's a cow „апа lambs- |] They were brought here 
and pigs! I never Sow so many animals! Д by train to be used for meat. 
X ge / Come, I'll take you inside! 





It’s called a tro//ey because 
the meat is carried on these 
wheels along this track ! 
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What are you doing ? Iam cutting the meat into pieces to send 


These are hams that have been What's all 
cured and smoked. They will be that noise ? 
tender and juicy when they are 

sent to the butcher stores! 


























Неге are the chickens 


After Peter and Pinky have 
seen everything--- 


Here isa nice lamb | Hurry, 
chop to take home! i x 


& 


Where were you, Peter? Dinner 
was ready, so I ate without you ! 
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The meat and chickens are 
kept icy cold in these trains, 
until they arrive at the stores! 


Br-r-r! It’s 
co/d in there! 


And before you can say Peter and 
f 


I hear your 
father calling! 
Goodby, Peter ! 





That's all right, Father. I'm 
going to make myown dinner! 


Come along with Peter and Pinky for 
more fun in another Tiny Tot Comics! 
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The baby skunks with 
stripes were di 


“Noone here wants de play: with me $’ complained Smoky. 
well, Г don’t care! I'll just st somewhere and find 
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Poor Smoky __ he could never do as he was told! 
"I won't hurt you,” he cried.. And he ran 
to the little fellow and touched his tail, 





“Why, Smoky! What's the matter?” asked the Old Tree, 


“Look at Smoky/ "the animals cried. "Isn't he funny! 
He has whiskers! ” 
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. “Porky ca mean to hurt you, Smoky,’ Lad the 
“But you must never touch a porcupine 


"But fhey were ve 





You can have more fun with Smoky in the next Tiny Tot Comics! 
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Friends of Other Lands 


Do you know : А 
that there are /ео/ railroads 


í Обе ауан smaller than the grownups *railroads , but only 
children are allowed to ride on them Boys and girls with the 
highest marks in schoo! are chosen. They spend many hours 

X learning how to run the trains. Let us visit a Russian family, 

„апа learn all about “he Children’s ase 


Sasha It is a letter 
or you from the Director 
of the Children's Railroad f 
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It says that because we are 
first in our classes, Masha and 
Ihave been chosen to work on 
the Children's Railroad today f 


Yes, you may! And 
I willmake a nice 
lunch for you f 


Congratulations,| Today is a school 
my children! holiday , Mother. May! 
Well done! Petya and I go on 

T | the railroad, +оо? 


_ Mother and Father set off to work, 
while Sasha,Masha, Petya, and Tanya start 
for the Children’s Railroad Station... 


3 Buy di Sasha and Masha, 
your tickets while reporting for work f 





Engineer Sasha and 

Switchman Masha, you 
have been well trained f 
Ри+ оп your uniforms 
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While Sasha and Mosha are putting on 
their uniforms, what are their little 
Sister and brother doing ? 


Two tickets, please ! 





I must hurry to get to the 
switch ahead of the train! 
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Fireman! Will you please put 
more coal into the boiler? 


And our sister 
is the switchman? 


See, 1 70/0 you not 
to be frightened f 


Don't be frightened, 
Tanya. Sasha will 
bring the train 
through the tunnel 
safelyf 
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SAF ere iE Oh! Whor sholl we do? 
ч hit those cars f 3 


At that moment, Masha | | „and the train is switched - 
pushes down the handle | | to the other track just in time 
of the switch- - - y ce: 


Whew! That | [ES 
j| was close f 


your train is right 
on time ! 


7 





TINY TOT COMICS 





When Тат old enough,| Z will be an Here comes Masha,the switchman, 
1 will be a switchman| engineer, just on her own little carf 

i like Masha! like Sasha! 

| EA 





Sasha! 1 hurt my hand 
when I pushed down the 
switch handle! 


I think you will be able to do it, 
Tanya! Here,take my cdp! 


Oh,thank you, 
Masha f 
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There's Tanya at the switch! 
| - A] Quick,Petya! Blow the whistle! 
Come „Petya ! You may a IT 
ride with me and 
blow the whistle! 


The train stops for | 
Tanya — then iF goes 


on ite way again... 


Hurrah for Tanya f 
She worked the switch! 


ey are back at the station. 


You did your work well. Tanya and 
Petya have made a'good start! 








| 
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ANCIENT. WORLD up 
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NOW ON SALE! 







We know you'll enjoy reading 
these thrilling stories from the 
World's Greatest Book! Adam 
and Eve, Noah and his Ark, 
Abraham and’ Isaac, Joseph in 
Egypt — all brought to life in 
full-color, їп these exciting 
PICTURE STORIES FROM THE 
OLD TESTAMENT! Approved 
by religious leaders of every 
denomination! 


The book you've been waiting 
for—PICTURE STORIES FROM 
WORLD HISTORY. This first 
issue begins with Pre-recorded 
History, and tells (in glorious 
full-color) ihe stories of the 
Caveman, the Stone Ages, and 
fhe march of civilization up fo 



















“Look Mother, here's a letter from Aunt 
Sarah!” Helen cried as she stooped to pick 
up the letter the elevator man had just 
slipped under their apartment door. “Moth- 
er, please hurry and read it. Are Nancy and 
David coming to visit us?” Mother shook 
her head as she read the letter. 


“No,” she said, “your Aunt Martha writes 
that David is now needed at home more 
than ever. He is helping Uncle Will pick 
the cherries, and she doesn’t want Nancy to 
come without her brother” — ' 


Helen started to sniffle, “Oh dear, I guess 
we'll never get to know each other very well, 
except through letters." 


"Mother reached over and hugged Helen. 
*You didn't let me finish this letter, dear. 
Your Aunt wants you and your brother 
Sidney to spend the summer with them, on 
the farm!” 


Just then the door opened and Sidney 
came in, dragging his dog, Pal, on a leash. 
“This spunky dog didn't want to come in,” 
Sidney, all out of breath, exclaimed. “He 
got off his leash, over in the park, and boy, 
you should have seen him run! When I 
caught him he didn't like it and he's been 
trying to get away ever since! I bet he'd 
like to live some place-where he could run 
around all he wanted to!" — 


*How would you like to take Pal to the 
country, for the Summer?" asked. Mother. 

*What do you mean, Mother? Are we 
going to move, again?” 


Helen couldn't keep quiet any longer. “Oh 
no, Sid, but Mother just had a letter from 
Aunt Martha, and she wrote that Nancy and 
David can't come to the city to visit us... 
but just listen to this... . they want us to 
come out to the farm, to spend the summer 
with them!” i 


“Oh boy!” exclaimed Sidney, as he threw 
his arms around his dog. “Do you hear that, 
Pal? “A place to run around all you want to! 
But when'do we start? How long will we 
stay? Let's get going, right now!” 


The house phone started to ring, and as 
Mother answered it the children heard her 
say, “Oh, thank you! Please have it sent 
up here to the apartment.” 


Then she turned back to the children, 


“That was the man in the receiving room. 


He said that the new trunk I ordered had ` 
been delivered from the luggage shop, and 
he wanted to know whether it is to be taken 
to the store room or sent up here.” 


“We want it now!” Helen said. 


Sidney couldn't contain himself, as he 
started for the door. “I'm going up on the 
roof to tell the playground gang we're going 
to the country. Yippee!” 


“Mother, how soon can we go?” cried 
Helen. 4 A 


“Let me see,” began Mother. “Today is 
Tuesday. I think you can be ready by Sat- 
urday. That day your Uncle Will goes to 
town for groceries and supplies. Не can 








TONY WESS 





NDA 





meet you children at the same time. Your 


Father and 1 have already discussed the 
possibility of your going to the farm some- 


“time during the summer, so Ї am sure he 


will agree to your leaving this Saturday.” 


Helen danced excitedly, “This calls for a 
celebration, Mother! May I go downstairs 
to the drugstore and buy some ice cream for 


` dinner?" 


“Yes, dear, but hurry! Your Father will 
be home soon, and if we are going to the 
neighborhood movie this evening we need 
to have dinner a little early." 


Helen was out of the apartment in nó time. 
As she waited in the hall for the elevator 
she began to wonder what life on a farm 
might belike. She was sure that it would be 
very different from living in an apartment 
house, in a large city. Here she was, ten 
stories above the street, with a half-dozen 
neighboring families on the same floor. What 
would it be like to live alone in one house, 
down on the ground with lots of space to 
play in? Could she wait until Saturday? 


But Saturday finally came! Helen and 
Sidney were awake and out of bed almost 
before daylight. "What hustle and bustle 
there was in the apartment, that morning! 
Breakfast hurriedly eaten. — Pal running 
around, getting in everyone's way, and &ct- 
ing as though he knew of his coming va- 
cation! But at last everything was ready, 
and two excited children left the apartment 
with Mother and Father. The maid in the 
ball, the elevator men, the telephone operator 
at the switchboard in the lobby .. . all seemed 
to share the children’s happiness. 

The doorman blew his whistle for a taxi, 
and into the cab piled the family. Pal 
jumped up on one of the little seats and 
looked eagerly out of the window. 


At the station, after Father bought the 
tickets, he helped Sidney take Pal into the 


` 


baggage room, because dogs had to ride in 
the baggage car. Then through the station 
boomed the, yoice of the train announcer; 
“Albany, Rochester, and points West!” 


“That's your train he's calling, youngster,” 
said Father, “Let's ро!” 


When they came to the train, Father asked 
the conductor to look after the children and 
be sure they got off at the right place. The 
conductor said that he had two boys of his 


‘own at home and he knew just how to look 


after children. He’d see to it that they went 
into the diner for their lunch, and Mother 


, and Father need not worry. 


The trip seemed all too short, although 
Sidney felt he would be happier if he knew 
how Pal was enjoying his first train ride. 
Late in the afternoon the trainman called, 
“Fairview . : . next station.” 


"Here's where we get off!" “Do we have 
everything?" excitedly, the children asked 
each other. , 


Waiting on the station platform was Uncle 
Will, who got Pal and the trunk from the 
baggage room. Then Uncle Will took thern 
to a truck, which was parked behind the 
station. $ 


How different — town and country — 
thought the children, as they rolled past 
fields and farms. The taxi and the truck. 
The big railroad terminal and the small 
country station. The narrow crowded streets 
and the broad open highway. The tall apart- 
ments and the low, rambling farm houses. 
Filled with wonder, the children turned to 
Uncle Will with á hundred questions, but 
they couldn't put any of them into words. 
He understood, though, and said: 


“J know what you are trying to ask! 
You want to know about all we're going to 
do out on the farm!” 


“Yes! Yes!" cried Helen and Sidney, 





And the next stories in Tiny Tot will tell about the exciting things they did. 


i 
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puppet goes,he a/ways gets into mischief! Mr. Jiggles is 
going to build a new hen house for Farmer Jones, ond Clippety 
is going with him. Let's follow them and see what happens. 


Mr. Jiggles, look! 
There's Farmer Jones!) 
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Giddap, Rosie! Hey! This hay ride Oops! I'm 
( 4s bumpy! falling jn / 


Where's He must have 
Clippety? fallen off! 
Whoa, Rosie 


Rosie.stop! == 
A Iwas only making believe? 
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S9.--Clippety visits the pigs! | 


Look at the eggs! I'll take them 
to the: new hen: house —that Mr. Jiggles 
is building! 


Look! There's a b/g egg That's a good hen _ 
here already! J sit on the eggs! 
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But I didn*t mean 
it_. I thought 
your head was 









| A I don't know wha? to do 
to keep you out of mischief! 
» 















¡Y And thank 
goodness scarecrows 
can't get into mischief! 7 


THOUSANDS OF 
ENGLISHMEN WERE 
ARRIVING IN AMERICA 
TO SETTLE IN THE 
FAST-GROWING 
COLONIES. 


AS A BOY, BEN 
WORKED FOR HIS 
FATHER, BUT AT TWELVE 
_| HE WAS APPRENTICED 
TO HIS BROTHER, 
JAMES, A NEWSPAPER 
PUBLISHER, 


BEN WAS ONLY 14, 
WHEN... 


BEN WAS 17 WHEN HE REACHED NE! 


All aboard for the 
Philadelphia гоп! | 


I am Benjamin Frankli 
apprentice foreman at 


Fast? Why, she's so fast we 


[А remarkable piece Y 


of writing, James! 


You clumsy. dolt! 
You've ruined my 
precious type! 


think it’s good! 
But if they 





I wish I had enough money to 
take this coach. I wager she 


friendly. 
call her the FLYING | | that girl! y 
MACHINE! She makes the A 


City of Brotherly Love in the 


record time of two days! 
=> XE VA 


«That's my 
father! I'm Deborah 
-uh...1 shall call Д B 
Веп'з made a heap. 
of money with his 
Gazette. Now, he 
starts this Poor 
Richard's Almanac.”| 


Listen to 


I dropped it, 
Bécause your 
outbursts make [E 
me jumpy. It's 
time I tried my M 
luck elsewhere! J} 


y 


ы BUT BEN TOOK THE LONG WAY TO PHILADELPHIA 
E ...BY SLOW BOAT. ARRIVING THERE... =ч 


А nice friendly city! ¥ O Deborah! Such a funny.) 


looking boy munching 
] away at that big roll... 


A E 
Shh...don't poke 
fun at him! He 
must be very poor. 


SETTLED HAPPILY IN THE READ HOME, BEN FRANKLIN 
FORGED AHEAD IN THE FIELD OF PRINTING. IN 1732 


Look at this information IT 
about the fides and 179 
weather conditions! And | 

here... . this tells when to > - 


plant our crops. = 








PENJAMIN FRANK) 


PRINTER. 


1 like his wise sayings best: 
"Time is money." "No gains 
without pains.” “Never leave 


IN THE YEARS THAT FOLLOWEU, HIS FAME SPREAD BE- 


YONO THE NEW WORLD. WHEN HE DIED, AT 84, HE WAS: 
RECOGNIZED AS ONE OF THE GREATEST SCHOLARS, 
SCIENTISTS AND STATESMEN OF-HIS TIME. 








